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•ffe SUITCASE 



The Greyhound bus, which was due in Pittsburgh at 2*30 on the naming of 
November 17th, stood on the side of the road in total darkness. The night was cold and 
clear, the snour which had fallen for a few minutes in the early afternoon of th* 
ceding day had been blown like dust Into the hollows of the surrounding fields^ 

Acting on the orders of the driver, the passengers had pulled down the shades 
beside their seats but the door of the bus was open so the people could breath something 
beside tobacco smoke* Conversation had stopped half an hour before 0 A man could be 
heard snoring, a woman sighed, a soldier whispered something in the ear of a cadaverous 
girl who had gotten on at McKeesport. 

Four men stood on the shoulder of the road beside the open door of the bus* 
They were tired and apprehensive* Their voices sounded small in the cold darkness «, 

"What was the name of that last town, driver?* 

"Njlmerding, ffilmerding. I told you that before. Qoddaait, we could be in 
Pittsburgh in twenty minutes if **" 

The driver stepped to the door of the bus and looked in* Through the gloom he 
could eee the illuminated dial of a portable radio* It belonged to a fat woman who had 
been bragging in a loud unpleasant voice about her two sons in the Nayy* 

"Hey, lady," said the driver, "have you got anything more out of that thing?" 
"Ho* Hot a thing* * The voice was hoarse* 

Just as the driver tuned wearily away, there was a slight gust of wind c oming 
over the Alleghenies to the east and on the wind there came a soft high moan that froze 
the men where they were standing beside the bus. 
n J«o, I think oeo.® one whispered* 

"They 5 re really ***** 

All four of the men opened their mouths and breathed lightly in order to hear 
better* Suddenly the driver looked into the bus and shouted* 

"Put out those cigarettes *" 

The order was obeyed instantly even by the people who knew that it was sense- 
less, and the fat woman said something that sounded like* 

"Jesus - Mary an 1 Jose - * 

The four men looked at the eastern sky, not really expecting to see anything 
and reluctant to appear concerned* They had been told that it might, happen and the air 
raid regulation from the second world war had been republished* Only the man who was 
sitting in the rear of the bus and who had seen Nagasaki in 192*5 had a very dear idea 
of what it might really be like* 

The driver looked at the dial of the portable radio again* Forty minutes ago 
the thing had announced the approach of enemy planes and then gone into cosmic silence* 
It was the silence that pervaded the whde empty landscape; it was a silence that had 
existed since the beginning of time through which there now came more clearly the 
rushing sound of jet motors far above* 

One of the two men who had not yet spoken turned to figure who was leaning 
against the mud guard and asked* 

"Has it got six or eight motors?" 

The only answer was a shrug of the shoulders and at that moment the four men 
heard other sounds coming out of the northwest* 

"Those must be air jets," the driver guessed* 

"Yeah *«*" 

The sounds converged overhead* A faint whirring that might have been machine 


guns could be heard a 

W I hope they get the sons 


of 


Everybody looked up, hoping to eee the flash of an exploding bomber* But there 
was no flash and the man beside the mud guard knew that it was too late* 

He looked toward Pittsburgh* It would be interesting to see — very interesting 
if you didn*t think about it* For a moment more the night was merely another winter night 
in the mountains* And then it happened* the b lind i n g titanic flash hung on for what 
seemed an incredible length of time accompanied, after a short interval by a distended, 
growling roar of something more primative, even than the hills* It was the stuff of which 
the hills were made — atoms ripping themselves apart Through nearly shut eyes, the 
man by the mud guard could see the incandescent column rising above the city where machine 
tools, steel and ar mame nts were made* And where, incidentally, tens of thousands of 
people were now dead or dying* The man thought about hie brother and his wife or other 0 s 
in their house at Sewlckley where he had been going to spend the weekend* He would be 
there now if his car hadn*t broken down* Suddenly he realised that most of the people 
had come out of the but* y 
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"Holy Cod ...» 

Tha fat wanna began to screaa lysterlcally. 

u , beside the and guard glanoed at her with fury and content and than 

pushed his way through the orowd to where the driver was standing. 

"lou can’t go in there near,* he said. 

The driver looked at him, *Tou naan the radiation?" 

"Yes*. 

"Well, what an 1 going to do with these people?" 

. " T f» then back to HoXeesport. Everybody in Pittsburgh that can move will be 

trying to get any, so you better hurry up." 

b »olc to Wilnsrding," said the driver. “I want to get rid of the**, 
„ That's CK with ne, but you're going to take no to Harrisburg afterwards or 
rather Haehanioaburg which is about 20 miles this aids, and fast." 

"Yeah?* exclaimed the driver. "And who in the bell do you thinly you are?" 

®bo*r you," the man replied as he fuablsd in his hip pocket for his identi- 

rication paptrso 


# * * * # 

, ^ , It; was still dark when the bus, empty save for the driver and the nan. etooued 

in front of the First national Bank of Maohanicsburg, Pa. «*oppeu 

, ^ thiB th « drtw asked, and then added: "Sir?" He had been a Marine 

in the last war. 

“Yes. But you wait - and shut up, I've got to think." 

James Pierpont Randall McQillioudy III wanted to get himself oriented before he. 
moved again. War Plana far the Central Intelligence Agency bad recognized the value of 
decentralisation. This concept was baaed on the unpleasant supposition that the top brass 
of the Government might be liquidated and with it the several hundred tons of natter 
CIA had accumulated, for better or for woree, in its file cabinets. It was also assumed 
that the initial attack on the Worth American Continent would be air borne and that the 
U. S. Air Force would, in the event of an attack, be in most immediate need of such 
services as MoQillioudy and his k i n d were able to render. And McQillicudy was of a 
special kind. 

Because it was assumed that the Air Force might require estimates of such CIA 
personnel as night survive. Jamas and 1»2 other foreign affairs analysts in the Office of 
Research and Estimates had bam trained during the preceding si* months in the mores, 
norala and materiel of the Nuaftrer One Etaeny. Hot that Jams w as very happy about this. 

He had often wished that the Russians had said nobs and talked less sines World War II, 
but he recognised that he could not change the intellectual habits of a nation that had 
always believed in a "defense in depth". 

Sitting there in the darkness, with the catastrophe of Pittsburgh isnsdlat ely 
behind him, and Ood only knew what was in front, JLOiUioudy was not concerned with the 
intentions of the Rad Army, or the Red Air Farce. He did not feel particularly elated 
that he waa alive. Rather, his mind was concerned with the steps he should taka in the 
next few hours. And in that connection, he was irritated that his rank had not entitled 
him to a fuller knowledge of the war plana of hist agency. 

High authority had oonslderated it enough that he be told that his assignment, 
once the bombs fell, would be in the north eastern states. Having been bom in Jersey 
Oily and educated at Harvard, it was sensible for the brass to assume that hs might be 
more useful in this area. But it had also been hinted that the main cache of CIA infor- 
mation was not in the north eastern but in the south western part of the country. 
McQilllcudy whose mind had acquired the habit of dire suspicion since he left the 
University, believed that the stuff was somewhere in a desert in Mew Mexico. 

His agency had told him, however, that there was such a thing as the CIA 
Srasrgervcy Field Kit that was designed to tide the men of hie group over the first month 
or two after the bombs fell. Unfortunately, the lectures on the field kit and its uses 
were to have begun at Monday of the following week} fortunately, on the other hand, the 
men had been required to memorise the names and the location of 26 email town banks 
north of Washington and east of the Ohio State Line. All these banks were outside the 
number ate priority target areas and according to the directive there was in each an d 
every one a Held Kit. The contents of which were especially suitable to the recent 
. Because he had a good memory, HcQillicudy was now standing in front of the 
First National Bank of Mechanicsburg, Pa., wardering who was the President of the insti- 
tution and where he lived. Just as he noticed that the eastern sky was beginning to 
litfit up, a door across tbs street between an A & P and a state liquor store opened and 
a wowan emerged. Jmaa sprang into action across the squeaking enow and as he did so. he 
emitted those wordles s sounds which young men use to attract the attention of women 
toward whom they entertain only the most impersonal intentions. These had the desired 
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affect* 


lha wtamsm wheeled ihat^r around And i 1wi i • 

"Witt you tall as," ho ask**, "lb# bob cf the ftrwaldont of that book #wr there'?” 
The wooer, locked mutely at hie for a mesmnfc and he added > "fhi* hoe to do with 

tbs notional tie.f«a*e ** 

"jfiu* nam Herman Briwtenbaagh* ten replied. 

"Mhws -'Ice# • e livts? r 

'•Out on fcnrt* Street, lou'll 1»»V3 to lack It up In the telephone book.* 

•iha edge of iho eon «M showing ebon the ftweideat of the itr»% Katico*. opened 
tbe front dcor at hie t aum and admitted tba Cl*, am. koGUllouifr Introduced htass-u end 
•bowed hit IdaritlfJseti*** <wrd. 

Mr , l5ri«fienlK«#i vtsxAmi the papas*. looted tbco^fcfnDy at bta visiter and 
Midi "I'll dree#, Ebcre a chair in the parte?.* 

IfcC H J.lfuKiy »ae glad tc eit doan* Tbe dock in tfco hall tinted steely. Joaea 
locked at hie errM to* oh. It was fiva minutes to sewn. tt» room grew lifter and esmm 
000.14 hear a voica ea the fleer Show, It did not seen to matter so be lit a eigarecto sad 
relanod The room was cold end after a while the eon rose and mat to the Witte*, A* ne 
was standing there, thu clock struck tte half how and Jamas tinned aagUy tern tto 
window, want to tbe foot of tbe stairs in tbe front hall and called! "Mr. ftrlndtebaugb", 
That gentlawoi presently osae doenatalrs fully dressed and while he was still in 
wet Ion ha said ' “Mr. !5cGHlicudy, I»te been trying without success to reach your agency . 
in Mshlngfecn, It seeus that the lines are open as far as Al e xan d r ia bat that the Bxaeutive 
•strehang^ in toe District is out of oamBtaslan." ... 

f Ohr Jesses grunted. So they had bit Washington too. There seeasd no point in 

'*** A ooapsnlon continued, "it isn't good." He locked deeply troubled and 

thin, turning to the natter in hand, he said* "te. McQilllcrudy, I handled this natter 
>0 v.-re interested in pereomally end I wee told that it was of the first importance, I 
ft**; way ispreeseti by tbe asnner of the am who contacted as. far the staple fact 
It, I am eery reluctant to hand this ... ar ... box over to you without word 

M ik *i * 1 $ . ng to* ! i " 

Jaosa thoueht for a moment, Than he said* "I respect your sense of security, 

Mr Brie denb sugh ... but aay I ask whether you were told to folios that procedure?" 

"Sell, no ... but I was told that we would receive further instructions." 

"And they did not arrive 7" 

"So ... no ttay did net". 

"The attack oa me rather earlier in the year than we anticipated , Janas 
apologised "end to toll you the truth X sat not familiar with the dtasaainatloo procedure 
in this instance. It strikes ae as highly improbable however, that CIA would expect to 
dear these lteas through the Washington Office ... because it was anticipated that the 
oapitol would bo a priaary target a», chiefly for morale purposes." 

Mr, Brlodenbaugh was listening attentively and begi nn i n g to bo impressed. 

"I will go further", MoQUlicudy went on in a tone calculated to impress a bank 
president. "%• own instructions about this box an incomplete. I believ® ^ P 1 ** 
to put out these boxes was under consideration over since the euamer of lPuo but t he 
ajstorial was only gotten together in the last three months, I knew teat the box contains 
'jLn s ^ondrftl mQFo ^ 

Mr., Brle danbaugh looked out of the window and said! "This is very awkward* . 

«2*vb got to have that bos? 4 , James said firmly but qpiietly. 

"Do you think", the old gentlemen asked, "that there might be an identification 

of you in if? Is that possible 7" . ,, 

By Qod, WoOlllicudy thought, he's no* stupid. And then* "That might very well 

Str„ Briedenbaugh rose airing * "Wall, we’ll have a lock at it « * * but I 1 ® going 
to taka tao oT our guard* along cue I’a aura you will understand*" 

koOillicudy unbuttoned his overcoat * "I suggest", he aaid "that you satisfy 
yourself that X an not armed*" 

Ur , Brledanbaugh hesitated for a moment and than caviled with the suggestion, 
nodded and lead the way out of the room* "I aay have seen too many «ovlas" f he raaarkad 
-as they ware leaving the house 0 James laughed; "no .»• actually, I think you are quite 
right and I respect you for it*" 

At ten mu tates to eight a rather worn bream leather suitcase stood on a table 
in the vault of the First fetional Bank* The lock was sealed with wire and a piece of 
lead* 

"I»ve got to break the lock", James said* , 

«0o ahead", Mr* Brledanbaugh answered and then to one of the guards, wurpfcy 

gut your clippers and out this wire*" 

"And give me a screw driver, if you have one", James added* 

In five minutes the case was open and the msn were looking at a steel booc* 
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’ • ~’-F ns?'-* tft«t ytu tew th* rtf ihla todc, # Mr,. Priadeabanrii 



* y t. .h,v^ *.> break xz t a the old nan natitad, *Hw* •nrplir.* 

, , ^ finaL\r the boat was forced. At that point, IfaaillimKfy 

3r » -id' that h«t top een ret ilnni— ula and ytm have no 

t-.v-.a- ; » the other band yon will not enrronder it to aa unless von are 

m » wiled to hare tma. X iturgmit this* If there ie an identifioation 
b n i.ita;ati«j r tt will be on top of the material- It has eoourred to «e that 


***' •*<*• "swl*. which had ear slenaturae. photogr a phs and finger 

** »«* *' ‘rtwre *ay not bo ohotogrephie oopiea of those cards, oerhass 
1 Y.S #bi E X If there is stash a thing, I wish yon would h»*d it tu rn with- 

wr *. will ehov yon that section that relates to so." 
i-i ;aotria > tsaaoiiubl*,* Hr. Urlodenbaugb answered and opened the boat. Presently 
eoirtinw * white enevelbpe in his hand. He read* "Security Regulations* and asked: 
"Sha."!. I cd&i it * 


tet mm do that, " Jaioaa said "but you watch." 

the envelope contained three sheets of <wiion skin paper covered with fine 
printing. It also contained a sheet of photographic paper on which sixteen identification 
<sarc» were reproduced in half sloe, Presently KeOillioudy found hisself conf ronted with 
ais am picture in miniature. He folded the paper eo that only this picture o ould be seen 
Mid nhmsd It to lire Briedeabaugho ^ 

the old nan nodded* *?axy well 1 } he said* •How what can we do for you?* 

"Let me uee your telephone*" 

\s he picked up the instrument in the Presidents private office. McOiHieudy 
felt as though he had gotten off a Band bar* 

He said to the operator* n I want to talk with the air intelligence officer at 
the Xlth Air Perce Co m ma n d in Harrisburg 0 This ie urgent* " A few minutes later, he was 
saying* 4 1 want to talk with the duty officer %* name 1 b JfcGilOicudy, from Central 
Intelligence in Washington* " 

Soon a tense voice said* "Yea, what la it?* 

HcOillicudy identified himself and added* *1 have instructions to report to 
Haler General Bong*" 

*Where are you?* 

"In lechanicsbtirg," 

‘ Have you got transportation?" 

"Yea*" 


"Then get over here, MoGonigal, we can put you to work if you* re what you 
a ay you are," 


********** 

The driver of the bus was aiileep, hie face a greyish purple <> Janes shook the 
®au>e shoulder a When the eyes opened, HcGillicudy said* "OK, you’ve dona enough for 
tonight 0 I ha much obliged to you, It was important or I wouldn’t have asked you to 
help,, But I’ve got a car now and you might as well go hoane 0 " 

The man looked up and asked* "Where are you going now*" 

"Harrisburg* Eleventh Air FqTce Headquarters o " 

*Qh Christ. I’ll taka you 0 / 1 won’t be driving this bus for a few years 
we might as well get some use out of it. Cams on let’s finish the Jobe* 

James nodded. He was feeling better. The American people were all right, 

*********** 

It was a concret road and the bus was doing better than sixty. Things had gone 
quite well} at least he had been able to conform to the first part of his instructions $ 
Pick up Emergency Kit and proceed to nearest Air Force Coamandc" HcGillicudy shut his 
©yes and the next thing he knew he was looking into the red face of a sentry* An hour 
later he was sitting across the desk from Colonel Hodiak, A-2, General Bong’s A-2* 

*1 still don’t quite understand what you’re supposed to be doing for us." 

"Look, Colonel," James said, "This beat contains thirty pounds of sixteen 
millimeter microfilm* That adds up to several hundred thousand pages of confidential, 
secret and top secret document As I have Just read to you, it assumes that the 
Encyclopedia Britaaica will be available, it assumes that all sorts of unrestricted charts 
and navigational material will be available. This stuff is the information we need for 
replying to the present attack* Ton can see for yourself that it’s all Indexed under the 
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tc Intelligence plan of toe Amy, 2 haw bici trained especially tc handle this -w?b*. 
Qoddmit, I will not turn it omr to you.® 

•fall, rcu'rw J^»t another of the ivory tower bows* Iftiat wa need in* its 
operational tniaHi^ie, w*s nave to fight tMi war. not fiddle around with this kind of 

stuff," 

*1’* sorry," McGillicudF repeated, "but I c*n : b ihu case* I sant to 

the OecwmJU* 

"I doubt ve*?* much he nasu tine to so# ywi,* the OoXousa aimwnrwd angrily*. 
"Hall, tinder ay i retractions I've get to make tha effort* 

The Oeneral turned oat to be very busy Indeed | but tha General was one of those 
officers who amid be T**ry uiwy without shawimi? it, 

"lb, IMr, MfeGllXi oiidty^ he said "how 1 ® your direct ar^ Knew his in Peris after tha 

last war tt 


"I lou't knr**, air., i trial areaeh eashiiugian early this morning but couldn't 

: i nit "j zc 

rt Bct nurprisudr. They hit Washington pretty hard. It»s a aus. Just bad a 
recacrisd. sanca reports Svm tns Fant&gon, it is still standing but there's nothing Inside 

It..." 

Anything left of wr shop?* Jams asked* 

n Iet f s sea*" The General answered and pushed a button. A major oases to the 

do*: •", 

n £ay Jewison.* the General drawled "haws they got those areals of north west 

H * , ? i ’wrt on de sloped . * 

*~'im sir, ttwy just case in **. bat they're still wet.” 

11 .Bring 1 em in-" 

A minute later they were bending over the picture, the General squinting 
thr ..<<h 4. magaifying glass, "Where was CIA?" he asked* 

■-Between the brewery and the roller skating rink" James answered* "Down there 
tr ■>? v tver near the Lincoln Mem o rial ," 

u Um, 4a said the General, looking closely* "Too bed." 

Jasim also looted and suddenly the dark blot on the photograph which covered 
uu, --atia i wnera the II and Q buildings had atood became Bore real to him than the whole oity 
t/f .itbsburgh.- Of course, it didn't mean that they were all dead but Iris Fendragon had 
bvs - 1 on the nii?ht shift in Eastern Europe and It was quite possible that Iris Fendrigon 
’ ri to *ixist« Ilext in order of importance came Pettigrew and Moray* They'd been 

<-in he job at all hours* Andrews too, and all those daaoed IBM machines of his on the 
first floor* 

n I tnlnk;” the General was saying that we ought to talk to the Strategic Air 
v'crirand in Salinas* Frankly I haven't any instructions covering you and I have the 
impression taat, what you have there is going to be of use to the Joint Chiefs * . * if we 
Kind any,, fou've got the whole industrial picture of the USSR you say, air, land and 
«-:?u dispositions as of 23 days ago, an estimate of the situation on the sane date o*« that 
W; to be raviaed once a month, you said, didn't you?" 

*!gs. General* I haven't had time to look at this one in detail but its a 
f- >2y foradtable document I notice that there are cross references to the material 
-ne films*" 

Tha phone rang*** The General listened carefully and then Saids "Very well* Go 
ah^ad* They’re getting the rest of the other jets ready at the Depot*" 

Ms thou^it for a moment and nodded to himself * Then turning to McGillicudy, he 
saiiu "I 6 a going to let Jamison take care of you. Jamison, let Mr* McGillicudy talk to 
Harper out at Salinasi I think that they'll want him out there," 

"lea aXF** 1 

dcxmminioatiarts to Salinas was by voice radio* The call got through very quickly 
under the Major 8 a urging* Presently, Jamison turned. "They've got a report of 
McG* m.cudy* It says that the Director of your outfit called a meeting last night of the 
kef men in CIA at hie home and that they were all caught „* 

"Jasus^ McGillicudy exclaimed, feeling suddenly alone & 

Jamie on put his hand over the transmitter and said: "Ton 1 re the first CIA man 
they've heard from out there* They think maybe you are the only one of your team that was 
of Washington when the boobs fell*" 

"It could be" MbGillicudy replied. 

^Thay also soy that you'd better get out to Salinas* That's US. Air Fores 
Headquarters until further notioe* And they're talking about having some people and stuff 
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froa your agency oat there ««<> they 1 re been setting up e file root underground Ooo but 
they ' 3 ' re not intelligence people* Do you want to go?* 

McGilliouc^y nodded. and JaadLson said Into the telephone* *I f H send hie out 
on the nm t piaria that will be at three thirty our tiseo" 

Star lm turned to his callers "let 1 * see, you 1 re got on hour sad a half* lou 
look bushed* lent to lie down for a while?* 

rt Mo, thanks, 1 want to hare a look at this eetisste here ««» lt*e the last 
and mly one thiy suer put out *»« I hope to God it*s specific o»« and I want to see 
what this bea contains, I my haws to lire out of it for the next few souths so far as 
ay work is concerned and lt s e supposed to have everything required to eeet this esergencyo 
We s H call it an ssergenoy for want of a better word, 0 
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